she would pot through a telephone call to London while
I went across to the Post Office to send a telegram. Here
they informed me that there was no 'urgent rate* for tele-
grams in operation, I must send my message at the ordinary
Press rate, and with luck, it should be in London the
same evening. This was practically useless, but I sent it,
none the less, and then rushed back to the hotel.
Here I found that they would not accept my telephone
call. Almost frantic, I got on to the Press Attache at the
British Legation and asked him to do everything he could
to get the call through. After what seemed an endless delay
he phoned back to say that they would put the call through
but that he had no idea how long it would take* Then
M. Erkko's secretary telephoned to say that seats had been
booked on a plane leaving Stockholm at seven o'clock.
I was terrified lest the call to London should not come
through until too late, so in desperation I got hold of
Harold Callender, of the New York Times. Knowing he
did not represent any opposition, I said I'd give him a good
story if he would put the call through to London for me,
if necessary. He at once agreed, and when I told him the
news he put an Immediate call through to Press Wireless,
Amsterdam, Then we sat down and waited.
First, the Amsterdam call came through. We filed the
message to the BBC and the New York Times. Then,
when I had almost given up hope, the London call
arrived. I had asked for a personal call to R. T. Clark,
the Senior News Editor, but they had put me through to
another Clark at the BBC! I was frightened to death
that if I had the call transferred it might cut the line
between Stockholm and London. But I had to chance it.
After what seemed an eternity someone else answered
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